RUSSIAN ENGINEER

Exactly a week later, just as I was preparing to
visit the Supreme Economic Council again, a man
named Nikitin called at the hotel and announced
that he was instructed to hand over our tickets and
a cheque in settlement of my affairs. He had with
him two second-class tickets to London, and a cheque
on a Berlin bank, I looked at them in his outstretched
hand, but did not even touch them.

" Take them back where you got them/' I said,
" and tell your employers from me that they must
keep to their contract. One clause provides for
international first-class travel, and another that my
money is to be paid into Barclay's Bank in Fenchurch
Street, London."

The fellow became abject and whined that he
dared not go back, but I insisted. During this scene,
my old friend Jackson and others had sat in my
rooms listening. The old Communist was furious,
but strongly advised me not to go to any British
officials. Next morning came a further insult in the
shape of a letter in which it was stated that the
State Planning would take no responsibility for my
return journey, and that I must get to London as
best I could.

By 9.30 next morning my friend Jackson was at
my rooms asking me to go to the O.G.P.U. with
him. " 111 come with you," I said, " and bring
May Peters."

They had no difficulty in getting direct to Slud-
sky, who was as cordial to me as on the last occasion
on which we had had the lengthy interviews in his